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Page 3 before school ends this year. 

Rise Of Legende The new LRT will travel underground from Churchill station in 
downtown, underneath the Epcor Tower, then to MacEwan 

The Weather station, by the developing arena. It will then travel on the surface 


to Kingsway Station, which is the nearest station to our school. It 
will then travel to the temporary NAIT station. 
More than 200 students and staff are expected to take 


Silver Storm the new LRT to school next year. 
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Advertising 


Up coming Date S Want an ad for your club, special 


event or even company? Well you 


¢ Monday, May 18- Victoria Day can! Just read the sizes and 
: prices, then contact: 
cin May 19- Contemporary Dance ronnie.hiscockjournalist@ gmail.co 
Nnsembie m 
° Thursday, May 21- Just a Matter Of Time 2x3”- $4.00 
¢ Friday, May 22- Together and Apart 4x4”- $5.00 
- Thursday and Friday, May 29 & 29- Tribute To nly 00 
Tin Pan Alley Full Page (8.5x11”)- $13.00 
Please Note: 


Jpg, -Jpeg, .png, and .tif, file 
formats ONLY! Please send your 


Horoscopes ads in at least 3 days before 


newspaper release. Thank You. 





By Yours truly, Luke 


Aries- You have been depressed. Hang on, and get help. 


Taurus- More and more stress is being piled on you. Try to relieve it by stopping unnecessary 
activities. 


Gemini- You will receive lots of money over the next few days. Be gracious, and happy. 


Cancer- Money problems are taking over your life. Talk to someone trustworthy, and get this situation 
sorted out. 


Leo- Art is a great way to relax. Use art to your advantage this week. 


Virgo- Your life will be going through a big change. This change is good, and will benefit you in ways 
you won't understand. 


Libra- You will meet a future friend this week. Be nice to everybody, because you won't know who it 
is. 


Scorpio- You are having problems. Get help. 
Sagittarius- Be happy, because you are coming to the best times of the year. 


Capricorn- Love will overpower your life. Stay alert to reality, and be aware about your lover's 
whereabouts. 


Aquarius- Happy times are coming, celebrate. 


Pisces- You might be deceived by a friend. You don’t know which one. Be open, but question the 
unordinary. 
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The Weather 


Courtesy of The Weather Network 


Tue Wed Thu Fri Sat Sun 
May May May May May May 
19 20 21 22 23 24 
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Rise of Legende 


By Rory Turnbull 


Ch apter Sevew 


Christopher weaves the needle in and out of the cloth. His mother is in the backyard, 


harvesting their food. His family has the privilege of living close to the Summer Mountains, the only 
warm place on Legende. No one has ever been in it, but there are multiple islands with villages on 
them around the large land mass, because of the warm weather. Unfortunately, the only meat they 
have to eat is fish, but the veggies grow like weeds. 

He holds up his creation and inspects it. There are three sleeves, a super skinny waist, and 
holes in the hem. Another failed attempt to make his mother a dress. He sighs and puts it in the pile 
of the twenty six other scraps of cloth. 

| might as well go get her some dyes from the merchants. He thinks. Pulling on his boots, he 
slips out of the cloth over the doorway. As he walks down the dirt path, he looks at the sky. The sun is 
halfway across the sky, so it is noon. And beside the sun........ He squints his eyes. Only people with 


good eyes like his can see it, but if you look closely beside the sun, you can see a dark blue star. He 
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smiles. They say a water spirit is becoming a Guardian along with Pea, and that they would soon 
have two suns, but he did not believe it. 

He jumps back as his foot splashes in the water. Lost in thought, he did not see the turn in the path, 
and walked straight into the water. But as he looks down at his reflection, he notices something 
strange. His reflection is not his. It is a grown woman ’s. 

Her hair is a blue tint and she is wearing seaweed, draped across her body. She looks up at him and 
says “Evacuate the village.” 

“Why?” Christopher asks. 

“My star is passing over.” She points to the blue speak in the sky. “The creation will send a heat wave 
to the village. Get as close as possible to the Mountains. It will be shielded.” And with those words, 
she shimmers away. He blinks, and his reflection is his own. 

He runs up to the nearest hill, and looks up. The sky is turning red. The clouds seem to expand as 
the sky flashes white, and the village is lost in flames. He feels water wrap around his legs, and he is 


submerged. 


Silver Storm 
By Camilla Turnbull 


The tunnel ended and the rabbit scurried into a tiny hole in the wall. “What do we do now?” Said 
Sumiko. “There.” Silver Storm pointed to a spot on the wall. “Thats just a wall.” Said Hiro. “Nothing 
unusual about it....” “Its a door!” Said Silver Storm. “A big wooden door!” And it was. In the middle of 
the wall was a door. None of the others could see it, but it was there. Only some could see it. Only 
those who were made by the people of old times. Only people like Kotori, the bird of luck. “Shiruba- 
fu.” Said Kotori, from behind them. “Do shita no?” Sukimo turned. “Watashi o chisana hanashi o 
shinai!” She growled. “I knew you would come.” Smiled Kotori, holding out her hand. “Kotori.” Sukimo 
glared at Kotori. “My name is Hadoporigenoyoname.” “Eyes like hard porridge?” Snickerd Kotori. 
“What a name!” Hiro in between Kotori and Sukimo. “My name is Hiro. Don’t mind Sukimo. She’s a 
brat with people she hates!” “I can tell!” Said Kotori, scowling at Sukimo. “By the way, you have 
something | need. Two things in fact.” Kotori looked at Silver Storm. Silver Storm shiverd. There was 
something about Kotori that made her nervous. | wasn’t just her unnaturally blue hair, it was the way 
she seemed to look right into your mind. She had the kind of stare you would expect from a physi. 


bhi 1) 


“What?” Said Kotori, smugly. Silver Storm gasped. “I was-” “-Going to say that.” Finished Kotori. “Can 
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we go now?” Asked Silver Storm, turning to Hoshi. “No. Let the girl talk.” Said Kei. “Oh, Kei!” Hiro 
hugged her little brother. “We thought the leapers got you!!” “They did.” He shrugged. “Meokie beat 
them up real good.” The tame leaper nuzzled her masters hand. Kei smiled. Kotori stepped in. “Silver 
Wind. Come with me. In the door.” “WHAT DOOR!” Shouted Hiro. “THERE IS NO DOOR!” Kotori 
took Silver Storms hand and led her into the door. “They just went into the wall!” Shouted Kei. Hiro 
patted Kei on the head. “Some things are best left a mystery.” She said. “This is my place!” Said 
Kotori. “Its-” Started Silver Storm. “-Amazing.” Finished Kotori. “Sit, Silver Wind.” “Me?” Asked Silver 
Storm. “Yes, you. Now sit!” Ordered Kotori. Silver Storm obeyed, hoping for more information. An 
orange fairy with orange sparrow wings fluttered into the room. She wore a lively grin on her face and 
held in her hands a cup of tea. The cup was of average size so the tiny fairy looked like she was 
trying to carry a small car. ‘She must be very strong!” Thought Silver Storm. “Hello, Silver Wind!” 
Chirped the fairy in one of the tiniest voices that Silver Storm had ever heard. “Want some tea?” 
“Um.... Sure.” Said Silver Storm, not correcting the tiny girl in fear of breaking her cute smile. The 
fairy set the cup on the ground and Silver Storm cupped her hands around the china. “This is cold!’ 
She observed. “Not for long!” Assured the girl, dipping her hands in the cup. The tea warmed in 
seconds. “Wow.” Breathed Silver Storm, picking up the warm tea and taking a tentative sip. “This is 
wondertul!” The tea had a thick, syrupy texture. It tasted of honeydew and mint, sweet water and 
lemon. Cream and sugar. It soothed her sleepy mind, and soon, she was drifting off into a happy, 
deep sleep. “Shruba-fu.” Said Kotori. “Me Wo Samasu.” “She says wake up, Silver Wind!!!” Chirped 
the fairy. Silver Storm lifted her head. “My name is Silver Storm.” She mumbled. “Oh.” Kotori looked 
into a book. “It says here ‘Next find the Silver Wind.” “Silver Storm.” Corrected Silver Storm. “Wind.” 
“Look, Kotori. Its MY name. | grew up with it.” Kotori glared at her. “Well this book is thousands of 
years old!” “Well that book is wrong.” “Well than, you're not welcome here.” Shot back Kotori. “Fine!” 
Snapped Silver Storm, turning away. “FINE!!” Yelled Kotori. “EVERYONE!” Screeched the fairy. 
“STOP IT NOW!” “Sorry, Jen.” Kotori mumbled. “Okay.” Said Jen. “Everyone! Just calm down! Why 
did you bring Silver STORM here?” “There is something | need to tell you both that will affect your 
lives like you could not imagine! But first, you have to sit and listen and believe me!!!!!" Jen and Silver 
Storm nodded and sat down on one of the plush cushions. Jen, who was about the size of a pointer 
finger, looked like she was sitting on a mountain. “So,” started Kotori. “Long long ago-” “When the 
clouds were pure white every day and you could grow a crop at the snap of your fingers...” Silver 
Storm remembered. “No,” said Kotori. “This was a time when the sky was browning and the 
skyscrapers ruled the land. The clouds were dark. It was much like today. But, we were still trying to 
find a way to fix our planet. Than one day, a man named Houru thought of a way. We would let your 


planet rot. But first, we would make five robots. Each would be unique and have its own name and 
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title. Only one would know about their destiny and she would have to find them all and then, there 
powers would show. Together they would form the Time Twister.” Silver Storm gasped. “Kotori! Thats 
what I’m looking for!” She said. Kotori nodded. “No wonder. Anyway, Houru named these robots. 
There names are Kotori- the bird of luck.” Jen gasped. “Manikella- the dark flower. Annabella- the 
wight ghost. Jen- the fire sparrow.” Jen put her and over her mouth and bounced on her seat happily. 
“And last but not least, Silver Storm- the silver wind.” Silver Storm looked her in the eye to see if she 
was joking. Kotori smiled. “First, we will find Manikella. She lives below ground in May, September 
and July. Its July, so we should find her in Wellerstown.” “Hoshi should know where that is.” Silver 
Storm concluded. “She’s old and has lived down here all her life.” “Well, girls!’ Smiled Kotori. “Let's 
get on it!” Kotori leaped to her feet and ran out of the door, grabbing a pair of swords. Silver Storm 


followed, scooping up Jen who was swaying back and forth mumbling “I'm a robot...... 
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Survey 


Rip off this piece of paper, check off what applies to you and hand it in (folded) 
to the Boomerang Table in second square (Please remain anonymous) 


How did you find out about The Boomerang? 
Through a friend 

Picking up a newspaper at Second Square 

By visiting www.vsanewspaper.com 

Through social media 


Other 


How often do you read The Boomerang? 


Every week 
By-weekly 
Every month 


Almost never 


What would you rate the content in The Boomerang? 


Very good 
Good 

OK 

Bad 


Very bad 


What could The Boomerang improve on? 


Explain Below: 


